
icliatd the 


ern 


Nor. His noble Kinfman, mod degenerate King r 
Bnt Lord s,we heare this fearefulltempefl fing 
Yetfeekenofhelterto avcyd theflorme: 

W e fee the winde fit fore upon our failes, 

And yet weflrike not,butlecurelyperifh. 

Rof We lee theuery wracke that we mull fuffer, 

Aid unavoyded is the danger now 
Forfuftering fo the caufes of our wracke* , 

Afar -Not lo; even through the hollow eyes of death* 

T fpie life peercing: but I dare not lay, . 

How neere the tidings of ourcemfort is. 

Wil Nay, let us fhare thy thoughts, as thou doll ours. 
-foy'.Be confident to fpeake Northumberland, 

W e three, are but thy felfe, and fpeaking fo. 

Thy words are but as thoughts, therefore be bold. 

Nor. Then thus: I have from Port A Blart 
A Bay in TBritaine, receiv’d intelligence, 

1 hat Harry Duke of Hereford , Raynald Lord (fohhm t 
( That late broke from -the Duke of Exeter, 

His brother Archbilhop , late of Canterbury , 

Sir Tbcmae Eryingham, Sir Iohn Ramflon, 

Sit John Norberyfn Robert Waterts* ,and' Francis Cuoint^ 
All thefe Avell furnifh’d by the Dukeo CBrittainef' 
With eight tall fb’ps, three theufand men of warre 
Arc making hither with all due expedience, 

And fhortly meane to touch our Ncrr herne fhore : 
Perhaps they had ere this, but that .they ftay 
The firft departing of the King, for Ireland. 

If then we fhall fiiake off our fla villi yoake, 
lurnpe out our drooping Countries broken wing, 
Redecme from broken pawne, the blemifh'd Crovvne,' 
AVipe off the dull that hides the Scepters gilt, 

And make high Majefly looke like it feffe. 

Away with mein pofle to Ravenfpurgb, 

But if you faint, as fearing to doe fo, . 

Stay and be fecret and my.felfe will goe*. 

Rof. 1 o horfe, to horfe,urge doubts to them that fear?* 
*P*/.Hold out my horie^nd I will hr ft be there. Exm- 
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Enter Queen*, BttJkj,and Bagot • 

Bit/hMadim, your Majelly istoo much fad. 

You promis d when you parted with the King, 

To lay afide feife-harming heavinefle, 

And entertaine acheerefull difppfition. 

Ch. -.To plea let he King, I did : to pleafe my felfe 
I cannot dpe it; yeti know ho caufe . . 

Why I fKciu’d welcome fuch a guell as griefe, 

Save bidding farewell to fo fweet; a guell 
Asmy fweet Richard, yetagaineme thinkes 
Some unborne forrow ripe in fortunes wombe 
Is comming towards me , and my inward foul'e 
With nothing tremb]es,at fomething it grieves. 

More than with partingfrem my Lord the King. 

Bujh. Each fubftance of a griefe had twenty (hadows 
Which' fliewes like griefe it felfe,but ismot fo: 
Fcrforrowes eye glazed with blinding teares. 

Divides one thing, intire , to many obfeiefs 
Like perlpe&ivesiwhich rightly gaz’d upon 
Shew nothing but confufion, ey'd awry, 

Diflinguifht’ forme: fo your fweet Maiefly 
Looking awry upon your Lords departure. 

Find lTiap'es of griefe, more then'himielfe tp wa’fle. 

Which look’d on as it is, is nought but fnadowes 
Of vvhat it is riot, then thrice-gracious Qjueene, 

More then your' Lords .departure weepe not, more’s nor 
Or if it be, ti> with fa i fo forrews eye, ( feene : 

Which for things true,\vc 'pe things imaginary. 

It may be lb, but y ct my inward foule 
Perlwades me it is otherwiie how ere it be, 

I cannot but be fad : fo heavy fad- 
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